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Bears Tangle With Huskies 


For Intercollegiate Crown 


GAME BILLED FOR 3:00 P.M. SATURDAY 


Saskatchewan Varsity’s Huskies tussle with the Golden Bears at 
the grid Saturday at 3:30. The game is to decide who is to keep 


possession of the Hardy Trophy, 


which the Bears won from B.C. 


Varsity last Monday. The Huskies have given the Rough Riders, 
many times Western Canada champions, tough opposition in every 


game this year. 


played a series of games at the coast 
against the Meralomas to decide which 
team was to meet the Regina Rough 
Riders. Though handicapped by muddy 
playing the Bears put up great games, 
and with three more contests under 
their belts will be better than ever 
Saturday. 
The Varsity squad have been work- 
ing out since their return, and will 
be in the pink of condition for the 
big game. With both teams confident 
of victory, the battle will be a fight 
from beginning to end. With both 
teams of excellent calibre the match 
will be fine rugby at its best. As it is 
. possibly the last game this year end 
also promises to be the best, rugby 
fans should take advantage of the 
epportunity and see these gridders in 
action. 
_\ Morton, Varsity back and kicker, will 

give Varsity support with his punting. 
Pete Rule promises to smash the 
Husky line. Parks, Denovan, Creigh- 
ton and Hargreaves will put up a brick 
_ wall against Saskatchewan’s ball 
riers, while Zender and Kramer 
be right in the fight. Richards 
marshall the squad and provide 
_ generalship. 

Among the outstanding Huskies are 
Clarence Garvie, captain and winged 
end; Merv Carson, sturdy centre; Art 
Tooth, another flying wing man; Art 
Salter, smashing line plunger, and 
-Jack Bellis, quarter and commandant. 
The Husky line is much heavier than 
that of the Golden Bears, having an 
average weight of 194 pounds from 
middle to middle, while the heaviest 
Alberta. man is 197 pounds. The ends 
for Saskatchewan -are light and fast. 


FROSH HOLD 
CLASS SPEECHES 


Twenty-eight Candidates Seek 
Office in Friday’s Elections 


Establishing a record for totai num- 
ber of nominations, Freshman elections 
of 1934 promises to be one of the 
most interesting that has been held 
during the past several years. With a 
slate of six for president, four choices 
for the vice-presidency, five nominees 
io the position of secretary-treasurer, 
and thirteen willing to act on the 
executive, the length of the ballot will 
resemble a day’s stock quotation on a 
market ticker-tape. 

The class speeches, held in M-158 
Wednesday at 4:30, attracted a large 
crowd of Frosh supporters and inter- 
ested students from senior classes. 
The speeches were all well presented, 
and all were vigorously applauded by 
the Freshmen, who can have every 
reason to feel that they have chosen 
wisely in their selection of candidates. 

Before calling on the nominees, Mr. 
A. Bierwagen, chairman of the speeches, 
expressed his pleasure in being nom- 
inal president of the Frosh Class dur- 
ing the past six weeks, and hoped that 
the class would continue to be as 
active an organization as it had been 
since September. 

Candidates for President opened the 
speeches in the order of S. Abell, Burt 
Ayre, Fred Glover, Ken Madsen, W. 
Spencer and Bob Willis. Each man 
expressed his views on the stand he 
would take regarding class affairs, and 
the voter’s difficulty will be in choos- 
ing the most capable. _ 

The nominees for the vice-presidency 
were called on next. J. B. Allan was 
followed by Margaret Irving, Helen 
McMillan and Marjorie Montgomery, 
any one of whom would make an ex- 
cellent deputy to the president. 

Secretary-treasurer candidates told 
the class that they were capable and 
experienced, and while neither orators 
or Adonis’, none had been convicted 
of more serious crimes than riding 
a bicycle on the pavement. They all 
agreed not to abscond with class funds, 
if any. Candidates for this position are 
Paul Corbett, Thornton Gregg, R. L. 
Jamieson, Don McIntyre and D. 
Murphy. 

Thirteen nominees to fill four posi- 
tions is the state of the slate for the 
executive. Each of the candidates are 
anxious to work; all of them willing to 
do more than his or her share if it 
would enable the class to hang up a 
record that future Frosh classes might 
try to emulate. One Freshette and 
twelve Freshmen are in the running. 
' They are: Catherine Terwillegar, Blake 

Allen, Sian Clarke, Matt Davis, Bob 

Follinsbee, B. R. Richards, Charles 

Stelch, R. A. Stubbs, Wm. Foley, M. A. 
Frost, Pierre Cote, Trevor Davies and 

Ned Wright. 


The Golden Bears, Alberta champions, will have 
a formidable team to contend with. 
’ Since playing the Calgary Altomahs, the Golden Bears 


have 


UNION APPROVES 
TUCK’S BUDGET 


The first Students’ Union General 
Meeting was opened at 11:30 am. 
Wednesday, by Dr. Wallace, the Hon- 
orary President. A record crowd of 
650 students turned out to hear Mr. 
Tuck, financial wizard of the Council 


. 


Land chief apologist for Mr. Bierwagen 


and the rest, graphically go through all 
the mathematical manipulations to 
show us that we are in a_ healthy 
financial state, with large reserves, no 
debts and in general financially solvent. 
Although Mr. Tuck had to change the 
odd figure on the budget sheet to por- 
tray the present situation, it balanced 
just the same, and he assured us that 
everything came out all right anyway. 

The lawyers don’t know so much 
about accounting (Mr. Tuck excepied), 
so there was an absence of the usual 
pointless questions about legality and 
constitutional status of the budget 
sheet. 


Mr. Riley couldn’t understand how 
the rink showed a $1,325 surplus wher 
the Year Book only showed $185, but 
Mr. Tuck explained that the students 
had been nicked for more money than 
was necessary to pay off the final rink 
instalment last year, and thus there 
was a surplus. The rink in the future 
would not show a profit, he assured 
Mr. Riley. 

It is the intention of the Council to 
put any surpluses this year into a 
sinking fund, instead of building up 
further reserves, this fund to be used 
for replacement of the rink and pos- 
sibly the building of a gymnasium. 

Mr. McClung, Mr. Riley and Mr. 
Kent wanted to know why the Poli- 
tical Science Club hadn’t received $75 
from the Union in the budget. 

Mr. Tuck and Mr. Bierwagen ex- 
plained that the question was only 
shelved, and that it would climb down 


(Continued on Page Four) 


SOPH RECEPTION 


Saturday evening, Nov. 17th, is 
the date for this year’s Sopho- 
more Reception to Freshmen. 
The Soph Executive have decided 
that the affair will be formal in 
so far that programs are to be 
booked. Dress may be formal or 
informal. 


WESTERN INTERCOLLEGIATE RUGBY HERE TOMORROW 


POLITICAL SCIENCE BUDGET PASSED 
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Noted Adventurer Describes 
Persia’s Ancient Greatness 


Convocation Hall Filled to Hear S 


ir Percy Sykes in the First Lecture 


to be Sponsored by National Council of Education 


This 


Persia—romantic Persia, the ancient 
home of the Assyrians—the scene of 
Alexander’s greatest conquests—whose 
steppes have poured invader after in- 
vader into the fertile plans of India 
and the Mediterranean—ravaged and 
cherished by the great Empires of the 
past, today forms one of the most in- 
teresting chapters of history. 


All its past greatness and grandeur 
seemed to leap to life at the hand of 
Sir Percy Sykes in his lecture delivered 
in Convocation Hall Wednesday. Sir 
Percy has had a very full life, includ- 
ing among his many varied activities 
service in the British Army both dur- 
ing the Boer War and in Persia during 
the Great War. 

Dr. Wallace, President of the Univer- 
sity of Alberta, introduced the speaker 
with a few well-chosen words, giving a 
very short sketch of the varied interests 
and activities of Sir Percy, and making 
comment on his consular service. 


At the close of his lecture, Sir Percy 
said, “My interest in Persia is life- 
long,” and this fact was very evident 
in his presentation of the subject. He 
started out by giving a few general 
facts about Persia, making good use of 
a map of the country to bring out the 
geographical features. He told of some 
of his numerous adventurous journeys 
through the mountain ranges and 
across the deserts of Persia. The de- 
tails of his lecture were very well em- 


Year 


phasized by the use of lantern slides, 
which showed some of the interesting 
details of the nature of the country, 
and some very picturesque scenes of 


the inhabitants and their various pur- 
suits, all in splendid color. 


Among the slides shown were pic= 
tures of the tombs of very famous 
ancient Persians and Assyrians, many 
of which Sir Percy deemed himself 
fortunate enough to enter. Some of 
the conquests of Alexander the Great 
were mentioned and the great phil- 
iosophy of one man to his son: If you 
want to get drunk, do it at home. 


In describing his travels, Sir Percy 
mentioned surveying parties which 
climbed the peaks of the mountains 
and trekked across the arid deserts. 
The flora and fauna of the country was 
described quite briefly, although one 
especially fine picture was shown of a 
stag shot by Sir Percy himself. The 
progress of the people was mentioned 
and the main industries were touched 
upon. 


Sir Percy ended his lecture on a note 
of deep sincerity, showing how much 
his life had been centered in Persia, 
and in conclusion he showed slides of 
some recent archaeological discoveries. 

Dr. Wallace then extended to Sir 
Percy his own personal appreciation 
and also that of the audience for the 
most interesting and education lecture. 
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The above five men are a few of the outstanding players of the much talked of Saskatchewan Huskies, who meet 
the Golden Bears tomorrow afternoon in an Intercollegiate tilt for the possession of the Hardy Trophy. 


Motion for Removal of Club 
- From Union is Not Carried 


JUNIOR PROM IN DECEMBER 


Commission Appointed to Investigate the Matter of Varsity Blazers 


Council 
The 


Rejoice or be mad! 
Club to its heaving bosom! 


has clasped the Political Science 
momentous decision came as the 


climax to a furious struggle waged in St. Joe’s Library Wednesday 
evening, in which the very souls of councillors were bared; in which 
hearts bled and noses threatened to; in which clamor and excite- 
ment outrivalled in pitch and intensity the best that the New York 
stock exchange could do during the most hectic days of ’29. And 
thus comes to a glorious end the most shocking controversy that has 


shaken this battle-scarred institution 
since the famous religious cataclysm of 


two weeks ago. 

Richard Coeur de Lion Burns head- 
ed the furious opening charge of the 
minority forces. “Where is this money 
to go?” he roared. “Five dollars of 
it is to go to janitor’s fees. You 
should be able to get the janitors to 
do the speaking for this astronomical 
sum!” : 

Herr Epstein said that the Political 
Science Club wanted to hear political 
speakers, and that every student in 
the University was a member of the 
club and would be entitled to hear 
these men. 

Madame Swallow said that this was 
not the point. She didn’t seem to know 
just what was the point, but was cer- 
tain that this was not it. She felt 
that students should pay for each 
thing they get. Council was struck by 
this evidence of woman wanting to 
pay. 

“We're experimenting this year,” said 
Mr. Epstein. “We want to bring such 
men here as Fred Henderson, Duncan 
Marshall and Mackenzie King. We 
have lots of ideas, but we don’t em- 
blazon them ail over. You don’t need 
to think that we’re doormat, I mean 
dormant.” 


Burns moved that the Political Sci- 
ence Club be cast out bag and baggage 
from Council. Let it pay its own way 
like other. campus clubs, said Burns. 
Tuck advised caution. “This club may 
prove of great interest,” he said. “Lit- 
erary has been neglected more than it 
deserves already.” 

Burns said that it was not educa- 
tional; it didn’t deal with the science 
of politics. He said something about 
science of the times. Why not sub- 
sidize the S.C.M. too? 

The Honorable Collins stirred. “The 
S.C.M. is a field the University is sup- 
posed to stay out of,’ he. declared. 
Someone observed that the University 
has succeeded pretty well in this re- 
spect so far. 

“Everyone isn’t interested in poli- 
tics,” asserted Borgal, his left eye (in 
fact, the only eye left) flashing. 

“Everyone isn’t interested in ath- 


. |leties,” retorted Tuck, bravely taking 


his life in‘ his hands. Borgal sat down. 

Chancellor Bierwagen took the floor. 
He said that he had consulted Dr. 
Wallace on the matter, and Dr. Wallace 
expressed the hope that the Political 
Science Club be not dealt with too 
summarily, The club has value, he 
feels, in that it brings speakers here 
who would not otherwise come, and 
also it permits them perfect freedom in 
expressing their opinions in political 
matters, whereas they are unable to 
expound party dogmas when guests of 
the University itself. 


Mr. Burns said that if the club could 
not prove itself worthy of being self- 
sustaining it didn’t merit existence. 
Epstein said that on that basis rugby 
would go out of existence here. 


“Would it or would it not be worth 
$75 to bring these guys here?” de- 
manded Epstein. 

Burns said he couldn’t see it. Burns 
was in a difficult position, for Casper 
sat beside him and the two were 
enveloped in an impenetrable cloud 
of cigar smoke. Casper will either be 
a detective or a politician when he gets 
big. Sitting at the conference table 
with a cigar in his mouth and a thumb 
in his vest -he materially adds to the 
traditional dignity of Council. 


Mr. Epstein said that the club is the 
melting pot of political thought, and 
shouldn’t be let go to pot. 


Mr. Bierwagen, ever tactful, felt that 
the club should not be brutally cut 
off from the Union, but by refraining 
from financing it, it would eventually 
be starved out of existence. While 
Council could bury it, Council should 
not murder it. “Let it charge fees to 
its members and admissions to its 
meetings,” he said, with sinister sibil- 
ance. 

Collins felt that the University ment- 
ality wouldn’t be able to stand the 
strain of paying to learn about politics. 
Miss Chapman, who spoke from the 
depths of her nursing experience, felt 
that the club, as latest offspring of 
Council, should be bottle-fed for at 


least a year, after which time it might 
be able to thrive on husks. 

The Wauneita chieftain said “Ugh!” 
and nodded assent. Don Wilson looked 
embarrassed. Bierwagen was in favor 
ot leaving the question over till the 
next meeting. Epstein said that the 
question hadn’t been discussed at the 
Union meeting for fear it would have 
been turned down. “The decision of 
the Union meeting» wouldn’t have 
meant a thing,” said Bierwagen. “We 
make the decisions.” 

Collins said that there was grave 
danger that the club would prove a 
great success. Miss Swallow said that 
its program was too hypothetical. 
Collins ran madly for the dictionary. 

McIntosh pointed out that Burns’ 
motion was not in order, so Tuck 
moved that the club’s budget be sub- 
mitted as passed. The ayes had it, 
enly two neighs_ being | registered. 
Council sat in sympathetic silence while 
Burns struggled to master his emotion. 

“It is at a time like this that a 
man needs the love and sympathy of 
an understanding woman,” said Burns 
brokenly. Council sat in misty-eyed 
silence, broken by a trumpet blast from 
the nose of Mr. Bierwagen, normally 
one of the most undemonstrative of 
men. 

The next subject to come up for 
consideration was that of getting a 
woman’s hockey coach. “Us girls want 
Al Wilson,” said Miss Swallow, blush- 
ing furiously. Epstein was doubtful 
if a coach would be able to solve the 
problem of getting a women’s hockey 
team so it could score, unless the coach 
were permitted to play himself. 

Miss Swallow also said that the 
basketball girls wouldn’t play unless 
they could have Doug McIntyre. Mr. 
Burns wanted to know if Doug’s chip- 
ped collar-bone would cut any ice. 
Miss Swallow said’ that basketball 
wasn't being played on ice this year. 

Mr. Bierwagen announced that the 
S.C.M. is having a clerance sale of 
academic gowns and offered new low 
prices to the Students’ Union. Casper, 
Smith and Carlyle were appointed to 
try and persuade the S.C.M. to come 
down to 98c. 

Varsity blazers came up. The pub- 
licity department urges them, so Coun- 
cil would have to do something about 
it. Casper deprecated the color and 


(Continued on Page Four) 


LIMERICK CONTEST 
ANNOUNCED 


Starting today, the Buckingham Cig- 
arette Company is running a series of 
Limerick contests throughout the sea- 
son in The Gateway. The prize for the 
first contest will be a large tin of 
100 Buckingham cigarettes given for 
the best last line of the current Lim- 
erick. So all you smokers, get out 
pencils, sharpen up your wits and lay 
in the winter’s stock of cigarettes now, 
merely by demonstrating your mental 
prowess. 


NOTICE 


The Economic Reconstruction Group 
will hold a study meeting on Tuesday, 
Nov. 13, at 8 p.m. Place: 8808 111th 
Street, one block east of the Tuck 
Shop. Come prepared to discuss the 
C.C.F. Manifesto, and what is our — 
stand. Miss Margaret Crang will lead 
the discussion. \ 


HOUSE DANCE 2 


There will be a House Dance as 
usual tomorrow night in the Upper 
\Gym with a new orchestra in attend- 
ance, * 


I SAW THIS WEEK 


Marg Montgomery telling the Fresh- 
men in her election speech, “You 
can have me if you want me.” 

The Publicity Department working 
overtime to get a partner for the 

Union President for St. Joe’s formal. 

Riley peeking through his window to- 
wards Pembina. What was the 
lady doing, Harold dear? 

Prof. Smith on a bieycle built for two. 

William Hugh Allan “Pete” Gordon 
asiinbes anxiously to a midnight 
call, 


ow 
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“COUNCIL UNITY” 


The doctrine of the Council, “What the students don’t 
know won't ‘hurt them,” was beautifully illustrated in 
the general student meeting Wednesday. Any attempt 
to elicit information about the Political Science Club 
from the Council was*met by the President’s dogma, 
“Cabinet Unity—We stand or fall together,” or some such 
nonsense. Even the suggestion of one student that if 
the councillors would not give their individual opinions 
it might be well to hear what the Council in their unified 
magnificence thought of the matter, was met by the 
astounding reply that the Council hadn’t yet made up 
their single mind. The Political Science Club issue was 
the most important question on the whole budget, and 
the Council hadn’t come to any decision. Why hold a 
meeting in such a case? The Council could very easily 
have had a special meeting to decide the matter, or they 
might have had their regular meeting which was held 
Wednesday, on the previous evening. The procedure that 
was followed raises the question, “Why?” which only 
‘the Council can answer. Certainly they had no business 
coming before a student meeting without any definite 
plan. 

Then this principle of “Cabinet Unity” is simply 
poppy-cock. The reasons for its existence in Parliament 
don’t exist here, which the President knows full well. 
We submit it was applied only to prevent any embar- 
rassing questions which might be asked concerning the 
Political Science Club and which might lead’ to other 
questions being raised about the surplus of last year. If 
the meeting had been given a chance “to get going,” it 
might have developed into something worth while. But 
no—the Council, as they always do, refused any inform- 
ation, and the whole affair petered out. Granting that 
as the Council subsequently-passed the Political Science 
Club budget, the matter has ceased to be of any im- 
portance, yet the principle is clear. If the Council 
wishes the students to interest themselves in student 
self-government they must change their benign policy of 
tepressing information, and do all in their power to 
foster discussion. They should realize the Students’ 
Union is something which will last “as long as Western 


. civilization lasts,’ and they must consider the long term 


significance of their actions and pay less attention to 
their own personal positions. 


THE ALBERTA LAW QUARTERLY REVIEW 


The first official faculty publication is to make its 
appearance in the University within a week. It almost 
goes without saying that this ambitious project was born 
and nurtured in the fertile brains in the Law Library. 


~ It is to be entitled The Alberta Law Quarterly, and is 

a student publication only in that the students edit and 
compile the material, and are encouraged to submit con- 
tributions. It is the aim of the Law Club that the book 
shall be of interest and assistance to lawyers all over 
Western Canada, and it is from them that the bulk of 
contributions will be solicited. 


The University of Alberta will be the first University 
in Canada to actively enter the field of legal publications. 
It is to be hoped that the Law School will benefit ma- 
terially and directly as a result of the service they are 
rendering, and that the University as a whole will reap 
the profit of their enthusiasm. 


Much can be done in this way by the students to 
raise the standard of their own schools, and thus the 
value of their degrees, and the service of the University 
to the Province that supports it. 

This is an ambitious project and deserves not only the 
support of every student in the Faculty of Law, but the 
active interest of the University authorities. 


IF YER KNOWS 
OFABETTER ‘OLE 
6OTOIT — 


Bill McLaws—I know where you got that collar of 
yours. 

Marg. Irving—Where, Smarty? 

Bill—Around your neck. 

* * * 

Clair and Alice were in an auto accident the other 
day, so Jock Cameron sent the following to their folks: 

“Clair detained erased afford, correct allot analysis 
hurt infectious dead.” 

* * * 

The preacher had passed Ole’s house and noticed Ole 
embracing his wife in front of the window. Next day 
he saw Ole and explained to him that although he was 
pleased to see such marital bliss, he didn’t think that it 
was quite the thing to have occur before an open win- 
dow, with all the lights on. He then told Ole about 
passing his house the night before and witnessing the 
exhibition. 

“Ha! ha!” laughed Ole gleefully, “the yokes on you, 
parson. I ban out last night.” 

* * * 


Sheila Stewart says that Bob Olson is so low that 
when he pulls up his socks he blind-folds himself. 
* * * : 
Barney Ringwood—Hi, George, how’re things going? 
George Casper—Oh, fair to Madeline. 


* * * 
The Country Boys’ Creed 
(So did the City Boys, but you couldn’t hear them) 


A Drama in Two Spasms 

Spasm I—The scene is laid amid the rushing, whirring, 

clanking and hissing of a modern power plant (E.E. 

building to you). Enter Boles in a steam jacket, 

peering furtively about. Enter Gordon in spite of 

our best efforts to keep him out. Enter the Pro- 

fessor, on time as usual. (Joke.) 

Prof—Wire you always fusing about in class, Mr. 
Boles? Aren’t you ever series about your work? 

Boles—Well, you ‘see, sir, the resonate I can’t study 
is I came insulate last night. 

(Voice from rear (Gordon)—What a main!) 

Prof—Why didn’t you meter earlier? 

Boles—Economize are bad I thought 9 o’clock was 
8 o’clock. 

Prof—You don’t relay expect me- tube leave that, 
do you? 

Boles—No, but Ill tell you volt I’ll do. 
another torque with you at ohm tomorrow. 

Prof—Well, it battery early. Good-bye. 


(Exit Professor.) 


Spasm II—The scene is laid amid the rushing, whirring, 
clanking and hissing of the Modern Powder Plant 
(House Dance to you). Enter Boles, steaming in his 
jacket, furtively peering about. Gordon has entered, 
sounding as if our best efforts wouldn’t help much. 
Gordon—Hey, Boles, how did you get that new coil? 
Boles—Simple. I just said, “Hello, kid, I condense, 
how about you?” She didn’t have a bit of resistance. 
Gordon—Well, I'll be rectify don’t to work on that 
pinch-effect experiment. 

Boles—Go easy, then, that’s my armature hurting. 

(Exit Gordon, muttering to himself: “Tube E, or not 
to be!”). Boles remains on the stage in case they pass 
out something to eat: 

Enter stage-hands, who carry off Boles, the piano, 


seven cigarette butts, an earring, and everything else 
not nailed down. 


Tll have 


Cur—10. 
* * * 

“Even the cows are doing it.” 

“Doing what?” 

“Hoarding. It says in the paper here, ‘Light Jersey 
Cow Hides Fourteen Cents’.”—Ex. 

* * * 

Ed. Greene (translating Horace))—“Three times I 
strove to cast my arms around her neck”—and that’s 
as far as I got, sir. 

Dr. Hardy—That was far enough, Mr. Greene. 

* co * 
Miss Dodd—Lois, your collar looks tight. 
Lois Boomer—But, Miss Dodd, he really isn’t. 
a * * 
Pete—What is a virgin forest? 


Eyton—One in which the hand of man has never set 
foot. 


* %* * 


Dr. Brander answered the phone, and turning to his 
wife, said: “Quick, my satchel! -This young man says 
he can’t live without me!” 


“Just a minute,” called Bessie, “that call’s for me.” 
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Motor Car Supply Co. of Canada, Ltd. 
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COUGHLIN’S 


The Capitol 
Beauty Parlors 


Edmonton’s Oldest and 
Largest Permanent Waving 
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U. OF A. BELT BUCKLES, $1.25 EACH 
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Old Grampap 

Old grampap wuz jist a-settin’ on the 
Liberry steps a-wonderin’ what folks 
wuz a-comin’ to. 

Jist take any Sunday afternoon in the 
ole days, sez he, folks didn’t worry 
thin ’bout what to do. 

They used to gather over thar on the 
meadow and have spittin’ tourna- 
mints, real he-fisted stuff: 

But what’s a frat pin mean now? Thim 
boys orter wear a powder-puff. 

Thim fellers thin wuz men and they 
could spit. 

Not amitures, mind you, but perfesson- 
als who nivir wint to bat without 
gittin’ a hit. 

Thar was one a-special in the class of 
08, kain’t jist recall his name. 

He wuz studyin’ to be a parson, but he 
could spit jist the same. 

He’d stick up his hickery stick and thin 
back of ter windward and take a 
chaw 0’ ’backy, 

And he’d hit that thar hickery stick 
every time, by cracky. 

Funny thing ’bout him, though he’d spit 
with all his might; 

He niver could hit that stick ’cept jist 
a little bit more to the left thin to 
the right. 

But shucks, thim days is gone forever; 
what’s a man know now ’bout spit- 
tin’ ’gin the breeze? 

He ain’t good fer nothin’ ’cept these 
here afternoon teas. 

And then old grampap he spit and he 
didn’t come past his shoestrings. 
What is folks comin’ to, sez he, what is 

folks comin’ to. 

—Daily Northwestern. 

* * * 


Moons ’N’ Hair 
The moonlight made a halo 
Of my hair, 
I looked angelic, 
So you said. 
Yet when I acted angel-like 
You sighed, 
And wished I were an imp 
Instead. : 
—Daily Northwestern. 
* * * 


Under a spreading chestnut tree, 
The village smithy snoozes; 

No nag, since 1923, 

Has been to him for shoeses. 
—Xaverian. 
x 

What Certain Rugby Terms Mean 

to a Soccerite 

Safety Touch—The extra two dollars 
you bum from the pater when you ex- 
pect the evening to cost more than 
you have. 

Quarter-back—The change received 
after buying one text book and a 
chocolate bar, 

Rouge—-A type of cosmetic. 

Water Boy—More often found in the 
form “Water Man.” 

Drop-kick—The act of withdrawing 
a protest. 

Placement-kick—The act of firing an 
employee. 

First Down—Usually five dollars (the 
rest at one dollar per week perhaps). 

Umpire—A commonwealth, e.g., the 
British Umpire.. 

Forward Pass—the act (or art) of 
making advances to a shy young thing 
(if there are any left). 

Coach—See vehicle. 

Pep Talk—Part of Kellogg’s advertis- 
ing campaign. 

Huddle—Type of race, e.g., 120 yards 
high huddles. 

—U.\ of W. Ont. Gazette. 


PUBLICITY NOTES 


Veteran Returns 
A word of appreciation is due to Mr. 
Hugh Arnold, who has most generously 
responded to the demands of an ur- 
gent situation by consenting to emerge 
temporarily from retirement to assume 
charge of the rooting squad at next 
Saturday’s rugby game. Among many 
other interests prior to his assuming 
the office of President of the Students 
Union, Mr. Arnold acted in the capa- 
city of cheer leader, the functions of 
which office he carried out with such 
skill and energy as have never been 

surpassed on this campus. 


Pepper Resigns 
The Publicity Department regrets 
that pressure of studies has forced 
Phil Pepper to retire from the post of 
cheer leader. The Department wishes 
to take this opportunity to thank him 
for his co-operation. ; 
Lost and Found 
Hand in the articles you find and 
apply for the articles you lose. If 
after two. weeks the articles are not 
claimed they will be handed back to 
the finder. If the office is empty, leave 
a description of the lost article, to- 
gether with ycur phone number. 


All Clubs 

The Publicity Department is in charge 
of all advertising for your club. Apply 
for signs as early as possible—after 
signs are used return them to the 
Publicity Office (beside The Gateway 
Office), where they will be saved un- 
til needed again. The Publicity De- 
partment saves the Union hundreds of 
dollars in signs by buying cheaply 
end re-using corrected signs. 


No Pep Rally 

There will be no Pep Rally on Satur- 
day because lectures can not be called 
off. A championship team like our 
Golden Bears does not need much ad- 
vertising. The stands will be packed to 
capacity, so get down to the grid be- 
fore 3:00 p.m. on Saturday, Nov. 10. 


City Support 

Essery and Co., of 10073 Jasper 
Avenue, have generously donated a 
gentleman’s hat from their large stock, 
to ke given to the lucky player who 
captures the rugby ball which will be 
dropped from one of the three fast 
aeroplanes at the game Saturday. 


President Kicks Off 
President Wallace will start the big 
championship game on Saturday by 
making the kick-off. 
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| The Corona Hotel Dining Room 
d For Charming Surroundings and Excellent Cuisine 
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TO ONE APART 
Eyes that speak lyrics in the hush of : 
eve, 
Tender, caressing, as the whispering : 
breeze at Dawn, 
Oh, for their Ree here this nos- 
talgia to relieve, 
To bring back memories of sweet 
days gone. BUCKINGHAM 


Heart ablaze with Heaven’s inner Fire, 
The fire of true love, only distance 
can repress. 
Oh, Time, speed on my wish, my soul’s 
desire 
The sacred day when hand and hand 
caress. 


Dear One, when Fate’s'dark rule has 
ended, 
Beneath the stars, we'll dream again 
of Future’s store, . 


And like the dew on petals, sweetly | 


blended, : 
We'll join in life and love, to part 
no more. 
—SMICK. 


Famous Quotes 


“Einstein seems to have my slant on 
relativity.”—Prof. R. E. Stone, St. 
Joseph (Mo.) Junior College. 

“An instructor is a fussy old maid of 
either sex.”—Prof. A. Fagerstrom, 
CaCaNey; 

“Costumes are all right 
place.”—Sally Rand. 

—Golden Gater. 


in their 


Los Angeles——The phenomenal spread 
of Mae Westianism was well illustrated 
today’ when the University of Califor- 
nia, in rearranging its schedules for 
co-ed track meets, did away with the 


shot-put, and substituted the hip-toss. | 


—Brunswickian. 


CIGARETTES! 


Said aprof. to young Sigismund Metzer: 
**You continually get in a fret, sir, 
Don’t you think you’d be wise 

In your cigarette buys 


YOU FILL IN THE LAST LINE! 


For the best last line for the 
above Limerick received at the 
address below, on or _ before 
December 15th, the makers of 
Buckingham Cigarettes will 
award a tin of 100 Buckinghams 
free. ; 


Buckingham Cigarettes never 
vary —always the same, fine 
quality, throat easy Cigarette, 
whose mellow mildness and 
flavour win favour everywhere. 


Premium Cards in Every Package 
No Trading Necessary to Make Sets. 


Smoke 


BUCKINGHAM 


—and Smile! 


TUCKETT LIMITED (DEPT. 2-A 
HAMILTON, = - ONTARIO 
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THE MAD BEER PARTY 


Soothed by the eloquence of our 
councillors I drifted to sleep (so did 
Don MacKenzie) at the Students’ Union 
meeting, and as I slept I dreamed a 
dream. 


A large gaily-colored ecard with the 
artist’s initials E. M. J. in the corner, 
invited me to a beer party in. the 
President’s office given by Mr. Eric 
Linklater. Hastily donning an intelli- 
gent expression lest I be taken for an 
engineer, I made my way up to the 
party. “Come in, come in,” roared a 
genial voice as I knocked at the door. 
Through a haze of smoke occasioned 
by a cigar and Jack MacIntosh, I dis- 
cerned my host busy with tankards 
and kegs. Before I could speak to him 
however, Art Bierwagen breezed in: 
“Sorry if I’m late,” he gushed, “but 
Tuck was so fretful I couldn’t leave 
him. Do you mind if I knit?” He 
drew a bulky object out of his bag. 
“Tt’s for Bill,” he exclaimed. “He didn’t 
like the fit so I’m adding seventy-five 
stitches. Don’t you think it is cute?” 


“Very,” replied Linklater dryly. 

“Why’s a Students’ Union meeting 
like a pun?” Ted Bishop asked Aldous 
Huxley. “I think I can guess that one 
—now what would be the definition 
of a student,” Huxley muttered as_he 
drew out pencil and paper and went 

_ to work. 


Noel Coward sat in a corner sulking 
at Ed. Greene. “My dialogues are brit- 
tle,’ he growled. “They’re not,” con- 
tradicted Ed; “they may be scintillat- 
ing, they may be sophisticated, but they 
are not brittle.” 


“You think you’re too smart,” sobbed 
Noel into this ale. “Oh, I am,” the 
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Phone 31144 for Appointments 
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Princess Theatre 


Showing 


Saturday, Monday, Tuesday 


CLARK GABLE, WILLIAM 
POWELL, MYRNA LOY in 


“Manhattan 
Melodrama”’ 


A powerfully dramatic story of 
New York after nightfall. 
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other replied, preffering his handker~ 
chief. 

“Good human interest stuff in this,” 
Parker Kent remarked as he scribbled 
away in his notebook. “Quite a party. 
Let’s see—I’ll head it ‘The Stag at eve 
had drunk their fill’. No! That lacks 
amoral. The editor insists on a moral. 
Ill ask Mr. Joyce. James, have you a 
moral?” 

“Certainly not!” answered that gen- 
tleman, affronted. “They censored 
them all. Ask Beverly Nichols.” 

“Ask me what?” queried a bored 
Oxford drawl. 

“A moral. This man wants a moral.” 

“T had not loved your beer so much, 
loved I not honour more. Is that a 
moral?” . 

“Tt certainly isn’t’ Jack Garrett de- 
clared, “that’s brittle dialogue.” Mr. 
Nichols looked: pleased. “Would you 
like some more?” 

“As I see it,” Mark McClung said 
profoundly to Ernest Hemingway, “the 
philosophy of Alexander is classic.” 

“Hardy is a classic too,” Dr. Broadus 
broke in. 

“I was referring to J. S. Alexander, 
sir.” 

“I was referring to Thomas Hardy, 
McClung.” 

“Very well. Let’s start over again.” 

“I couldn’t take lemon juice,” Riley 
mourned to Bernard Shaw. 

“Not even in lemonade?” 

Sadly Harold shook his head. “It 
made tears to my eyes—it was agony. 
As for gherkins——.” 

“He’s a law student, isn’t he?” Shaw 
asked. 

“Lawrence said she was a peram- 
bulating egg—but I took him right up 
and said’—here Hugh Walpole shook 
with laughter—“I said ‘you mean per- 
ambulating ego’.” 

“Ohe more box-car and then we 
must go home,” murmured MacCor- 
mick, helping himself. “I don’t want 
another pep rally——” 

In utter amazement I woke up. 

“—__unless everybody attends.” 

“God! what a set of ineffectual lives,” 
I thought as I escaped to the Art’s 
rotunda. 


FOR MEN ONLY 


Mr. George Casper, Sports Editor for 
the Friday Edition of The Gateway, 
was asked if he would like some free 
publicity. Mr. Casper replied in the 
negative, and gave explicit instructions 
that his name was not to be mentioned 
in any connection whatsoever, nor 
were any of his actions to be revealed 
through the medium of The Gateway. 
We regret very much that Mr. Casper 
has adopted this policy, seemingly for 
no good reason at all, but we must co- 
operate with him in every possible 
way, because of his inherent dislike for 
publicity in any way, shape or form. 
For this reason we will endeavor to 
keep George’s name out of this column 
entirely, 


Can anyone explain why Jack Mac- 
Intosh, the Secretary of the Students’ 
Dis-Union, smokes those atrocious, 
vile-smelling bits of tarred rope which 
he is pleased to call cigars? Is he at- 
tempting to disguise something? 


Must Pauline Johnstone be so inquisi- 
tive in English 2 lecture? 


We noticed Margaret Irving gather- 
ing in votes at the Frosh speeches with 
her million dollar.smile plus person- 
ality. 


At the same event Miss Montgomery, 
in an appealingly pathetic speech, of- 
fered herself for sale to the highest 
bidder. . Watch the ballots climb. 


Have you all seen the addition to the 
Frosh Class? No? Too bad! Grace 
MacIntosh, noticed at House Dances in 
the past, has decided to give the U. of 
A. a tryout. We congratulate ourselves! 


The disadvantages of loneliness at a 
university are many, and not the least 
of them is that the lonely person is 
almost driven to study, which is the 
last thing for which one goes to a 
university. One goes to a university 
for culture, not for learning, which is a 
dull thing. And culture is not to be 
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GRAND ARMISTICE DANCE 
THE TIVOLI 


MONDAY, NOVEMBER 12th, 1934, from 9 p.m. to 1 a.m. 


NOVELTIES AND 


at 


ADMISSION, 50 CENTS’ 


NOISE-MAKERS 


TUT ne 


CO-ED COLUMNS 


THE EGG 


It-has so often been said that the Arts have always reflected society. 
Shakespeare drew the court intrigues, the coarse wit and boorishness 
of the peasant class and all the comedies and tragedies of the Eliza- 


bethan era. 


Then came Milton, a resonant echo of the Puritan in the dark 
With Charles’ came Romance again 
in Richard Lovelace and his kind and in the beauty of Sir Anthony 
Van Dyck’s portraits and paintings, in Purcell’s spontaneous music. 
Following on this is the trim balance of Pope and Dryden, and its 
glorified musical counterpart in Bach, that mirrored a saner, more 


beauty and dignity of his verse. 


normal people. 


And so it is possible to come up the ages, reading and hearing and 
seeing the life of our ancestors without looking at a history book. 
But it rouses the age-old question when we corisider our own time: 
“Which comes first, the hen or the egg?” 
us, or do we portray Noel Coward? 
are so widely diffused that they become part of our very selves, and 
we find it increasingly difficult to isolate them. 

To say we had the intensity and frenzy of “The Raphsody in Blue” 
until it played itself into our emotions and we became intense and 
frenzied; so the older generation says, quite mad. 

Did we bother our heads about four dimensional art until Aldous 
Huxley and some of his equally intellectual contemporaries repeatedly 
brought the question to our notice. 
Epstein would have us believe? A distorted mirror has been held up 
to us and the finger of Art has pointed to our absurd reflection with 
great mocking. So accustomed have we become to this state of affairs 
that our image no longer seems absurd, and we have closed our ears 


to the mockery. 


Looking back on the Pre-Raphaelites, we see that they, too, created 
To say that it was an aesthetic society at 


their own moods and ideals. 
that time would be only partially 


boundaries, and a hundred years hence the latter part of the nine- 
teenth century will be epitomized by the effeminacy of Rossetti, the 
detailed symbolism of Madox, Brown and Holman Hunt, and the senti- 


mentalism of Franz Schubert. 


So in the future, judging by what modern work is likely to live, 
we will be seen in an age of mental and emotional chaos, of exquisite 
but decadent literature, of powerful but discordant music, of unin- 
Whereas we are a very average people, 
reading a great many books with happy endings, which though they 
won't be immortal, are very readable now; listening to pretty music that 
is a creditable echo of the classic composers; looking at pictures and 
architecture that is comfortable because it is not provocative. But 
rather than let history down, we pose as being intellectual perverts. 


telligible but beautiful art. 


aie, 


Does Noel Coward portray 
Modern literature, music and art 


Are we quite as perverted as 


correct—but history will blur the 
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THE CALICO CAT 


This University apparently isn’t ab- 
solutely impenetrable as far as outside 
influences are concerned. Take the 
widely advertised Alberta scenery— 
it’s so changeable. In the summer, 
according to the local Chamber of 
Commerce, it’s Paradise. This goes on 
for some time (all good Albertans 
ignore the weeks on end of rain— 
they don’t count), and then one morn 
you wake up and there’s snow all over 
the place and, according to a certain 
cat-about-town with a_ distressing 
weakness for rheumatism, it isn’t quite 
so hot. Just so around Varsity. One 
day, while strolling aimlessly down the 
hall you bump into a very desperate 
individual and run off screaming some- 
thing about “Rasputin’ll get you if you 
don’t watch out’—and then suddenly 
the next day you meet the same in- 
dividual (you know it’s the same per- 
son by the cocky air), and he’s running 
around without the fierce, dastardly- 
villain, mustaches (he having removed 
the same the night before), and it 
isn’t Svengali at all—but Hal Roche. 
‘Dear me,’ mutters Cally, under her 
breath, “dear me, the whole atmo- 
sphere of the place seems to hang by 


a hair, no less.” 
* * * 


One day, while curled up lazily in 
one of the library shelves, snoozing and 
purring gently to myself, I was sud- 
denly rudely awakened by a loud 
roar followed by a most penetrating 
hiss. Terrified, I started to flee, but 
my reporter’s instinct told me to find 
out what it was all about. Then I 
heard it again. Could it be the M. G. 
M. lion let loose on the campus? I 
started humming “Roar, Lion, Roar,” 
but that made me think of Columbia 
and Corey Ford. And then I began to 
wonder if maybe it wasn’t a local ver- 
sion of the Bronx cheer. Yet a third 
time I heard it—and then I knew. It 
was Marg. Rinman repeating the prin- 
ciple parts of German verbs. Over and 
over again that mournful chant was 
permeating the calm air of the library 
—‘Singen, sang, gesungen.” 

* * * 

And then there were the two sweet, 
young, would-be business girls who 
deserted the Comm. luncheon long 
enough to buy ice cream cones in or- 
der ‘to have their applie pie a la mode. 
Wonder which were more upset by the 
spending of the extra nickel apiece— 
their digestions or their carefully 
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Arthur D. Bierwagen was born on 


the 23rd day of April, 1908, this un- 


expected punctuality sparing him the ignominy of being born on April Fool’s 
day. Attending school at Stettler, he gained “honours” in Grade IX, X, and 
XII, at the same time being an ardent Tuxis supporter, a fact which should 
cause our atheistic educationalists to blush with shame. Moving to Calgary, he 
attended the Normal school, where he obtained first-class honours in Practice 
Teaching and second place in an oratorical contest—a fact which has encouraged 
him to talk ever since. Choosing teaching as his vocation, he enlightened the 
adolescent of the province for three or four years till, discontented with his lot, 
he turned his attention to the plough. In 1929 he squandered his hoarded 
savings and bought a farm. The soil being barren, he was forced to rely on 
the fertility of his imagination, and so entered the University in 1930. Taking 
Arts and Law, he managed to get a first-class general standing, two prizes and 


a scholarship in his first year. 


That this early success was merely a flash 


in the pan may be seen by the fact that in his second year he merely took 
part in an inter-university debate. Nettled by his failure, he proceeded in the 
following year to win the Imrie Memorial Scholarship and a prize in history; 
debated in an Imperial Debate, directed the Evergreen and Gold, and was 
defeated as a candidate for the presidency of the Students’ Union—which may 
be intimately connected with the weakness of his oratory as compared with 


the vote-getting handshake of the genial Mr. Arnold, his opponent. 


Com- 


pletely undaunted he again entered the political arena, and in 1934 was elected 
to the supreme office, since nobody had the temerity to oppose him. He has 
an extreme nostalgia for punctuality, but has never been more than half-an- 
hour late for lectures. Frugal by nature, his noonday meal consists of one bar 
of Eatmore chocolate, his wildest orgy being a five-cent cigar over a glass of 
beer. A racconteur of no mean merit, he holds “bull sessions” spell-bound with 
stories of questionable humour, but undoubted antiquity. 


Equipped with a hat, which is doubtless a relic of his agricultural venture, 
he guides the destiny of that inert, complacent entity, the student body. 


Ranson.” 


starring Jessie Matthews. 
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THE THEAFRES 


STRAND THEATRE, Sat., Mon. and Tues., Nov. 10, 12, 13—Edward 
Arnold and Phillips Holmes in Damon Runyon’s “Million Dollar 


Arliss in “The Last’ Gentleman.’ 


PRINCESS THEATRE, Sat., Mon. 
Gable, William Powell and Myrna Loy in “Manhattan Melodrama.” 


2 

2 

2 

2 

3 

; EMPRESS THEATRE, Mon., Tues. 
2 

2 

RIALTO—For one week, starting Friday, Nov. 9th, “Evergreen,” 
3 
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and Wed., Nov. 12, 13, 14—George 


and Tues., Nov. 10, 12, 13—Clark 


pe eet Sa a ee a ee ee ee a 


NHBEHRHEEREEHRER EBLE BG 


IMPRESSIONS OF 
MONTREAL 


By Pat Partou 


The heart of a city of commerce throb- 
bed before me. Montreal, the city of 
contrasts, the dual city of Canada! O, 
what symbols of history and tradition 
can be hidden in the by-paths of hu- 
man experience! Here we can see two 
races, two creeds, two languages, two 
spirits moving onward in peace. Here 
let us also see a sadder duality, accu- 
mulated wealth and accumulated 
poverty. 

I wandered through the narrow 
streets of old Montreal. I saw a little 
Europe transplanted. The language was 
French, the people poor. I left the old 
behind me and walked westward as far 
as Westmount. Such a contrast! A 
scene of the New World unfolded. The 
language was English, the people rich. 
For many hours I followed aimlessly 
the winding roads through the best re- 
sidential district, finally pausing at the 
top of the mountain where the best 
view of the city could be seen. From 
this vantage point I viewed the old 
and the new, the rich and the poor 
alike. 

The next day was Sunday. Again I 
wandered aimlessly. I sat down on a 
bench for a moment to contemplate 
Notre Dame, which stood before me. 
I saw it as a stronghold of virtue, 
love and devotion in a world of sin. 
Suddenly a Rolls Royce drew up. A 
proud family dressed in the fineries of 
this age stepped out to pay its respects 
to the church. The chauffeur followed 
his divine service in the car, or did he 
dream of the forty dollars he would re- 
ceive at the end of the month? 


Some time later I was picking my 
way through the dockyards when <I 
perceived a prodigious crowd had gath- 
ered. On closer survey I noted the 
roughness of their necks and the low- 
ness of their brows; and marvelled at 
their soup-consuming . power. Then 
Westmount came to my mind, and I 
dreamed about what could be done 
for such men if the world would only 
face the problem instead of burying it- 
self in side issues. 

Having discovered a most beautiful 


TRIBUTE 


In our sequestered college lives we 
are inclined, in spite of the open mind 
we keep, to lose touch with mundane 
affairs. However, there is amongst us 
a group of, students who are closer 
than most of us will ever be, to life 
—and death—-our student nurses. 

Nursing today is a far cry from nur- 
sing in the days before Florence Night- 
ingale, when hospitals were foul- 
smelling death-traps and nurses super- 
annuated street-walkers. Nursing has 
now visen to the dignity of a profes- 
sion while embodying many aspects of 
a trade—or perhaps better, an art. A 
nurseé’s apprenticeship—the six months’ 
probationary period—involves a be- 
wildering plunge into a strange new life 
making heavy demands on a girl’s phy- 
sical and mental stamina and calling 
for prolonged emotional readjustment. 

A glimpse of the nurse’s regime 
would “make grumbling Pembinites 
count their blessings; a nurse must be 
in residence by ten o’clock with lights 
out at ten-thirty, and she has four 
late leaves a month provided she gets 
to prayers every morning at six-thirty. 
But bed at ten-thirty is none too early 
following a working’ day from seven 
to seven. A work day is indeed a work- 
ing day; a nurse is on her feet nine 
out of the twelve hours executing a 
variety of tasks that may include 
everything from making a bed to feed- 
ing a_ man through a hole in his 
stomach or assisting at a gory brain 
operation. : 

Despite these rigors girls do have 
the courage to commit themselves to 
the Diploma Course in Nursing, and 
will be amply repaid by ‘the acquisition 
of a valuable training, a healthy amount 
of self-reliance, and a certain stoicism, 
which, without hardening, banishes sen-: 
timentality and makes death no longer 
a fearsome mystery. All in all, a 
nurse’s training is an excellent pre- 
paration for life, and is probably time 
better spent than in acquiring the B.A. 
of the average girl Arts student. 


church edifice some days earlier, I 
directed myself thither. It proved to 
be a Church ,of England, and the ser- 
vice was given in its most traditional 
and ritual form, more so than any other 
Anglican church I have attended. I 
have wondered since whether this par- 
ticular church was hoping to draw 
membership from the Catholic church. 
When I discovered what an elite con- 
gregation was gathered around me, I 
eyed it as well as I could without 
making myself conspicuous. Having 
noted carefully the highness of the 
brows and the smoothness of the necks, 
and rubbed my own neck to ascertain 
its smoothness, I devoted myself to the 
seriousness of the service? The minister 
dismissed the congregation at ten 
minutes to nine. I crossed the busy 
street and paused for a few minutes 
in the glare of the colored lights of 
various theatres. The last show was 
about to begin. The congestion of 
traffic hereabouts was the worst I had 
seen it. Many were the cars that-emp- 
tied their contents into the theatre 
entrances. The reason seemed to be 
that it was Sunday night and it re- 
quired no careful observer to learn that 
the people had forgotten the religion of 
their fathers and forsaken the salva- 
tion of their souls for other things. 


The people of Montreal are in a 
transition stage. They seem to have 
shaken the foundations and traditions 
upon which has rested the structure of 
French-Canadian integrity and_ soli- 
darity. A new spirit is born. Mon- 
treal is cosmopolitan, and being such, it 
has become more and more like the 
other cities of Canada and the United 
States. Let us hope that the qualities 
that have made the French-Canadians 
such good citizens in the past will be 
incorporated in the foundations of the 
new structure that is being built. 


FOR BETTER EYE SERVICE 


SEE WILLIS 
AND 


SEE WELL 
10115 101st St. Phone 25638 


THE 


MACDONALD 


Armistice Dinner Dance 
at 8 o’clock 
Saturday, November 10 


MEL. HAMILL’S ORCHESTRA 


Special Features 


Make Your Reservations Early 
PHONE 28781 


Pirks 


University of Alberta Stu- 
dents may feel quite at 
liberty to roam around our 
store without being bothered 
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MEET YOUR FRIENDS AT 


BIRKS 


WHEN COMING DOWNTOWN 


Henry Birks & Sons 


LIMITED 
DIAMOND MERCHANTS 


Official Representatives of A. W. 
Balfour for your fraternity jewelry 
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Varsity Days 


The habits formed while going through University . 
will probably become a permanent part of one’s 

{ «character. Start NOW forming habits of cleanli- 
ness and neatness of appearance, assisted by 


TRUDEAU’S LIMITED 


Specialists in every kind of 


Cleaning and Dyeing—Tailoring—Dressmaking—Repairs 
and Alterations—Pleating—Hemstitching— 
Bleaching 
Experts in Shoe Repairing 


OUR CARS ARE AT YOUR HALL EVERY DAY 


Trudeau’s Limite 


PHONE 23431 


¥ 
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HARDY TROPHY AT STAKE IN GAME $ 


ATURDAY 


“TWELFTH NIGHT’ TONIGHT 


Tonight and Saturday, Nov. 9 and 
10, the Edmonton Little Theatre pre- 
sents Shakespeare's “Twelfth Night,” in 
the Masonic Auditorium, at 8:15 p.m. 

The play is directed by Emrys Jones, 
and among the U. of A. graduates in 
the cast are Sara Yampolsky and John 
Rule. 

Single admissicn is 75 cents. Season 
tickets cost $3.50. Both kinds of 
tickets may be obtained at the doer. 


STUDENT SERVICES 
Sunday, Nov. 11, at 7:30 p.m. 

North Side—First Baptist Church. 
Beverly Oaten, National Secretary of 
S.C.M., will preach on “Religion on a 
University Campus.” ; 

South Side—Holy Trinity Church. 
Gilbert Baker, M.A. (Oxon.), London 
Secretary of S.C.M., will preach on 
“The Appeal of Religion to the Stu- 
dent.” 

The student body is invited to sup- 
port these services, which the Student 
Christian Movement is sponsoring. 


BADMINTON CLUB 
WELL UNDER WAY 


Membership Still Open 


This year the Badminton Club has 
been given whole-hearted and enthus- 
iastic support, and is looking forward 
to an unusually successful season. The 
membership, which stands at forty-five, 
is still open, and anyone wishing to 
play Badminton should get in touch 
with Marion Aikenhead, president of 
the girls’ section, or Elvens Spencer, 
president of the boys’ section. 


Friday and Sunday night, and so far 
every meeting has been well attended, 
and the spirit of youth and pep and 
fun that pervades the gym would make 
anyone long to be a badminton en- 
thusiast. A number of very promising 
players have been noticed on the courts 
and the team which the club expects 
to enter in the league games this 
year should do big things for the Uni- 
versity of Alberta. ™» 


The club meets every Wednesday, 


SPORTING SLANTS 


By George Casper 


There is no doubt in anyone’s mind that the Bears will take the 
Huskies into camp to a good tune tomorrow afternoon when the 
two teams meet to battle for Intercollegiate honors. From the score 
last Monday it appears boys had no trouble in taking U.B.C. to 
town, and so with good solid Alberta turf under their feet should 
pile up a real score. And boy, will those Bears be delighted to have 
solid footing instead of the ankle-deep mud they struggled with 


last week-end. 


* * * * 


With the exception of Doug McIntyre, who was injured last 
Saturday in the game against the Meralomas, the whole team is in 
AI shape, and will be ready to take on all comers when they troop 
out at 3:00 p.m. tomorrow afternoon. From all reports, the Huskies 
are coming up here wtih a full strength squad, and promise us a 
real fight. Although the eastern boys are confident, we got con- 
siderably further this year than they did in the league games, and 
we now stand unbeaten in Intervarsity rugby—what say we stay 


that way? 


Wilson Already Whipping __ 
Senior Hockey Into Shape 


MUCH NEW MATERIAL ON HAND 


A large crowd of enthusiastic 


young huskies turned out on the 


Varsity grid Wednesday night for the first pre-season hockey work- 


out. 
the thing that carried our rugby 


Coach Allan Wilson is apparently going to base his hopes on 


team so far this year—condition. 


This is the first year that pre-season training has really been or- 
ganized, and by the time that the ice is ready, Al promises that 
the boys will be ready to put their noses to the grindstone. 


As yet there has been no definite 
arrangement as to a senior city league, 
or an intercollegiate schedule, -but it 
is hoped that something definite wili 
be arranged shortly. No matter what 
the result, we know, that our squad 
will be more than able to hold its own. 


There are seven or eight of last 


year’s team turning out and a lot of 


promising rookies, who will be fight- 
ing hard to catch a place on the squad. 

The workouts will be held every 
night except Sunday and Saturday on 
the Varsity grid at 4:30 until the ice 
is ready, and everyone interested 1s 
asked to be there. 


LEN PARK 


PLAYING THEIR LAST GAME 


EV BORGAL 


ART KRAMER 


BILL HARGRAVE 


JOCK CAMERON 


THE ABOVE MEN ALL GRADUATE IN THE SPRING, AND SO WE WON’T HAVE THEM NEXT FALL 


KEN CREIGHTON 


2 Pant Suits 


TAILORED TO MEASURE 


24.50 up 
Saturday Only 


Dittrich Clothes Shop 


10164 101st Street 
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GIRL PUCKSTERS 
TRAINING DAILY 


Hit the Ball at the Grid, 4:30 p.m. 


Fooled you! That rumbling of fly- 
ing feet which drew you to your win- 
dows, Pembinites, was not our hand- 
some rugby heroes. ’T'was girl sports 
in gold and green making their way 
noisily to the grid for their daily 
workout. 


During Al’s absence, Manager Mary’s 
shrill feminine commands were faith- 
fully and laboriously followed—but it 
is whispered rugby games were the 


WILL: FIND THAT 
YOUR YEAR BOOK PHOTO 
SUITABLY FINISHED 
WILL MAKE AN IDEAL 
CHRISTMAS GIFT - 


et OP hy 


WHILE THERE IS AMPLE TIME 


Mc DER MID 


happy features of those days. Now Al 
has returned and training has begun 
in earnest. “Down! Up! Go! Stop! Go! 
Stop! Down!” To you these may be 
merely a collection of words in the im- 
perative case, but to come ambitious 
co-eds at 5 p.m. daily they mean the 
‘stretching of long latent muscles and 
\the sudden awareness of peculiar 
‘aches, besides the development of sore 
‘spots akin to bruises. If a healthy, 
‘lively maiden passes you in the halls 
‘limping obviously and stifling groans, 


‘regard her closely—it may be Alice 


|MacDonald, Agnes Corbett or Jean |’ 


|MacKenzie. 


Do these Freshettes think it’s worth 
‘it? Just ask them. The list is still 
lopen, girls—come and add your moan 
|to our chorus. We'll soon be able to 
take it without so much as a sigh! 


NOTICE TO SWIMMERS 


The Men’s Swimming Club will swim 
at the Y.M.C.A. every Tuesday night 
from 8-9 pm., instead of Wednesday 
night as was previously announced. 
There was a good turn out at the 
elub’s first swim, and interest in swim- 
ming this year seems to be better than 
ever. The next swim will be on 


| |'Tuesday, Nov. 13, from 8-9 pm. Come 


,over to the “Y” and join in the big 
splash. 


JOHNSON’S—the leading CAFE 


Corner 101st St. 


and Jasper Ave. 


SPECIALIZING 


COFFEE 


EXTENDING YOU A CORDIAL INVITATION 
TO VISIT 


THE POODLE DOG INN 


(Just West of. the Strand Theatre) 


ALSO A VARIETY OF TASTY SANDWICHES AND 
: PASTRIES, ETC. 


Our foodstuffs are prepared with the greatest of care to meet the 
taste of those who desire the unusual in Lunch Counter fare. 


IN EXCELLENT 


and TEA 


x 


THE OPPOSITION 


Captain Clarence Garvie, end; height, 
5it. 8in.; weight, 160 pounds; third 
season with the squad; rated as the 
outstanding end in the province; 
played three years junior with Hill- 
tops. 

Allan “Icky” Gregory, end; height, 5ft. 
llin.; weight, 178 pounds; first sea- 
son with the team; vicious tackler 
and pops up on the receiving end 
of forward passes. 


Gordon Tallman, end; height, 5ft. 7in.; 
weight 170 pounds; one of the fastest 
men on the team and has plenty of 
experience; seldom lets a man work 
around his end. 

Art Tooth, end; height, 6ft.; weight, 
163 pounds; a star from junior foot- 
ball and his first season with the 
Huskies; best catcher on the club; 
starred in the game against the 
Regina Rough Riders. 

Keith Leberge, end; height, 5ft. 9in.; 
weight, 155 pounds; lightest man on 
the squad and veteran end of the 
club; has seen four years of foot- 
ball and a survivor of the old in- 
tercollegiate loop of three years ago. 

“Scotty” MacDonald, middle; height, 
6ft.; weight, 175 pounds; very ag- 
gressive type of player, who has 
been very hard to break through 
all season; a graduate of Al Rit- 
chie’s; second year with the team. 


Sammy Landa, middle; height, 5ft. 6in.; 
weight, 178 pounds; rated by most 
critics as one of the finest middle 
wings in the province; hard tackler 
and very fast on his feet; a con- 
verted halfback. 

Joe “Swede” Nordal, middle wing; 
height, 6ft. lin.; weight, 206 pounds; 
a veteran and one of the finest 
blocking line men ever produced at 
Saskatchewan. 

Archie Miller, middle wing; height, 6ft.; 
weight, 193 pounds; very fast, also a 
made-over halfback; played in the 
junior ranks for several years; first 
season with team. 

Norman “Shanks” Foster, inside; 
height, 6ft. 3in.; weight, 215 pounds; 
second season with the team; only 
man who could break through the 
Rough Rider line to smear plays be- 
hind the Riders’ line; drops into 
backfield to pass; credited with sev- 
eral efforts of better than 70 yards. 

Reginald Johns, inside; height, 6ft.; 
weight, 196 pounds; first season with 
the Huskies; a hard charging line- 
man who is hard to take out. 

Fred Thompson, inside; height 6ft. lin.; 
weight, 198 pounds; first season with 
the Varsity, but has seen a lot of 
football during the past three years; 
very hard to take out of the play. 

Pud Morrison, inside; -height, 6ft.; 
weight, 200 pounds; first year with 


the Varsity, but has played with 
several junior clubs. 


Merv “Carse” Carson, centre; height, 
6ft.; weight, 175 pounds; second sea- 
son with the team; played with the 
University of Toronto in 1931 and 
with Montreal-Quebec champions in 
1932; never made a bad snap all 
season, and one of the finest sec- 
ondary men in the province. ~ 

Stan Tallman, centre; height, 5ft. 10in.; 
weight, 173 pounds; utility snap and 
plays middle wing first, also in the 
pinches. 

Jack Bellis, quarter; height, 5ft. 10in.; 
weight, 165 pounds; first season with 
the Huskies; played three seasons 
and starred on the Pacific coast; 
great safety man and defensive 
player; rated as the finest ball hand- 
ler in the S.R.F.U. by many critics. 

Waddy .Hall, half and quarter; height, 
5ft. 9in.; weight, 165 pounds; noted 
as a hockey player; first season 
with the Green and White, but 
played several seasons in Manitoba 

> as a junior. 

Art “Slip” Slater, half; height, 6ft.; 


weight, 179 pounds; fourth year with | 


the Huskies; rated by Varsity fans 
and coaches as the greatest plunging 
half in Varsity history; average 
yardage gained all season, 5.13 yards 
per play. 


Wilbur “Whispering” Sly, half; heighi, |° ° 


Sft. 9in.; weight, 178 pounds; first 
season with the team; played in 
Prince Albert junior loop for two 
seasons; the best find of season; 
very fast and a strong defensive 
half. 

Frank Kells, half; height, 6ft.; weight, 
173 pounds; fourth season with the 
team; a graduate of the Regina Pats; 
fastest man in the backfield and 
one of the finest halves ever de- 
veloped by Al Ritchie. , 

Harold “Happy” Weaver, half; height, 
5ft. 8in.; weight, 167 pounds; looks 
after the kicking duties of the team, 
and has yet to be outkicked by any 
one in. this year; average slighty 
better throughout schedule than 46 
yards. 

Bill Brokovski, half; height 6ft.; weight, 
191 pounds; first season with the 
Huskies; has played junior football 
in Winnipeg and Regina and Saska- 
toon; only man all season who could 
make yards through the Rider line; 
critics place him as the best man on 
the field in the final Varsity-Rough 
Rider game. 

Rags Jonsson, half; height, 6ft.; weight, 
187 pounds; first year with the 
Huskies; a team-mate for two sea- 
sons with Sly; fast and a hard 
tackler; he shines on end runs, 

Average line weight from end to end, 

173 pounds; average line weight from 

middle to middle, 194 pounds. 


UNION APPROVES 
TUCK’S BUDGET 


(Continued from Page One) 


off the shelf for further examination 
Wednesday night. 

Mr. Riley called for the various 
opinions of Council members in regard 
to the advisability of voting the Poli- 
tical Science Club $75, but Mr. Bier- 
wagen said that such was impossible, 


,}owing to Rule 48, Section C, Subsec- 


tion 22, in regard to cabinet unity, 
“we speak as one voice and have but 
a single thought.” 

Mr. Riley had always been afraid 
that such was the case, but was too 
polite to. say so. 


It was decided to let the Council re- 
consider the question, and in the 
meantime to pass the budget as sub- 
mitted. 


“More Power McCormick” then drew 
the curtains on the stage to present a 
large triple-colored rugby game sign 
inviting all students to turn out Satur- 
day (if they paid their own admission) 
to see the best University team in 
Western Canada take the Saskatchewan 
boys for a ride. McCormick made his 
own personal announcement as well, 
and hinted at a 11:30 pep rally on 
Baturdey if he can get lectures called 
off. 

Somebody got the bright idea that it 
was time to go home, and the meetin, 
adjourned. F 


MOTION FOR REMOVAL 
OF CLUB FROM UNION 
IS NOT CARRIED 


from Page One) 


(Continued 


cut of the publicity director’s sample 
copy. “It is too reminiscent of the 
bedroom,” complained the out-of-door 
man. His cigar burned low. He asked 
if he could leave the room. 

Mr. Bierwagen said that no Council 
worthy of the name had gone through 
office without adding its bit to the 
confusion of the students’ constitution, 
and appointed Burns as chairman of a 
committee to see what might be done. 
“Miss Mackenzie will be your right 
hand woman and Mr. Donald your 
right hand man,” said Mr. Bierwagen. 
Borgal wanted to know why both the 
latter should be thus thrown into such 
promiscuous juxtaposition. “Why not 
let one of them be at Mr. Burns’ left 
hand?” said Mr. Borgal. 


Mr. Burns then brought up the 
matter of the Senior Formal. We 
quote as apt a summary as we were 
able to get: “Senior Spring Formal... 
Midwinter too early ... too late... 
cold ... colder . . . we feel strongly 
. . Saturday night dances ... we 
deprecate ... perturbed .. . view with 
suspician .. . deplorable . . . (Epstein 
expostulates, Burns’ voice goes on) .. . 
should change . . . need money .. . 
Prom conflicts . . . Undergrad conflicts 
. Soph conflicts . . . rescind last 
year’s decision’ and change back to 
February.” Carried. 


It appears that the Junior Prom 
and the Interyear Plays are scheduled 
for the same night. So the constitution 
will be over-ridden to get around this 
by permitting the Prom to take place 
in December this year. McIntosh said 
that if no one found out about it, it 
would be all right. Bierwagen said 
that the executive would have to close 
its eyes to the infraction of rules, be- 
cause the only way to constitutionally 
amend the constitution in this case was 
to proceed unconstitutionally. Tuck 
wanted a show of hands to gauge the 
feeling of Council. The size and quality 
of Council’s hands appeared to con- 
vince Tuck that it should be able to 
feel along for a while yet. 


McCormick dropped in for a little 
chat, and congratulated the boys on 
the efficient way in which they had 


done things. 
pleasure. 

The press, feeling that the evening 
had been a success from the journalistic 
standpoint, went home to evolve his 
next day’s libel in seclusion. 


Bierwagen flushed with 


PHONE 27651 


Muckleston’s 


BEAUTY PARLOR AND 
BARBER SHOP / 


10316 Jasper Avenue 


Few doors west of Hudson 
Bay 


EXPERTS AT YOUR SERVICE 
FOR 


CASH o> GOLD 


Such as RINGS, BROOCHES, LOCK- 
ETS, BRACELETS, PENDANTS, 
DENTAL GOLD, ETC., ETC. 


All articles purchased in private, 
and confidential. Estimates free— 
no obligation. 


INTERNATIONAL 
GOLD REFINING CO. 
10416 Jasper Ave. Phone 26676 


MAIL OR BRING US 


Your Films 
For Expert Finishing at 


Lowest Prices 


We develop and print any size roll, 
6 or 8 exposures, for 30c 


REPRINTS, 5c EACH 


Merrick Drug Store 


Jasper East Next C.P.R. Bldg. 


Your Personal Appearance 


MEANS A LOT IN 
STUDENT LIFE 


To look your best, send your clothes to the 
Snowflake to be laundered or dry cleaned. 


BUTY 


Leave your bundle in the Hall Office. We call for and deliver 


Snowflake Laundry and 
Dry Cleaners, Ltd. 


9814 104th Avenue 
Phones: 25185-21735-25186 


